A SHORTER HISTORY OF ENGLAND
of the Somme with his great host, and landed in Pevensey
harbour (as it then was: it is now dry land) mid-morning of
the next day, Michaelmas, September 29, on the flood-tide.
He raided all the country round for provisions, and concentrated
round Hastings.
It cannot have taken less than three days for the news of
William's invasion to reach Harold. York is nearly two hundred
miles from London. But Harold was in London with troops
in little, if anything, over a week. He marched out again by
the south-eastern Roman road to Rochester, then by the
Roman road from Rochester to Hastings, reaching what was
evidently a studied defensive position, which that road cuts,
six miles from Hastings, where now stand the village and the
ruins of the Abbey of Battle. We do not know what name, if
any, it bore at the time; whatever it was, it was not Senlac,
which is not an English name at all. Harold, with the host
and all the baggage, was on this ridge by the evening of
October 13.
On the next day, Saturday, October 14, William, with his
50,000 men, marched out from Hastings northward, six miles up
the road, and deployed on the opposing slope, called Telham
Hill. Battle was joined at about nine o'clock or just after, and
took the form of repeated assaults all day long against Harold's
line, running from one end of the ridge to the other, not far
short of a mile. Harold, being on the defensive, had left his
horses behind the line, and put all his men on foot. The
invaders, who came from all parts of Northern France, and
some few of them from farther south, and even from Italy,
had for their central and strongest portion a body of Norman
knights, mounted. The mounted forces in all were perhaps
14,000, with more than double that number of allies and
mercenaries, mainly on foot.
Till the last moment 'in a struggle of over eight hours the
thing hung doubtful. The line on the ridge, though men often
left it to deliver counter-charges, remained unbroken. Either
of the two opponents might have collapsed from fatigue first.
As fortune would have it, the collapse came on the defenders,
just at dusk. Harold himself was killed, the line broke, and,
in spite of an attempted rally in the first darkness, all was
decided before night.
From that moment the England we know began to arise.
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